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The Red.

EYNOPSIS.

Revolution sweaps Grodnia, The king s kiTI‘rd 'h[:
iemob and his dauchier, Fringpss Sabina, e :|F|- r:] n
the garb ol a peasant An aged prpest .\‘\n
fokoff, accnmpanies her In flight. The two nim;l :n
Americ newspaper correspondent, Dot Hal k;l .
who bribes guards to pormit them to cToss the .c.d
Ver. Narpush Dupchineky, n bolshewist, s mm..r:p
o seek and KL the princess, Yo takes passage fovT
Amerien on the same boat with Prlnoess s._‘lsh.m.
who s passing us a r\eaunlt girl :‘Fﬂ-:nhu Il-(nrr-.:_
Struck by the girl's 'I-n'm‘\l;; I.“pI.Ih‘:";:‘ntndml'l:"llt.nlnI::
tn her wroh 10 her distress
Srodnin, ":s:d Count Jan s wenl by If.n:l-rti of :;T
nld régime 1o find the princess thal o marriags ‘
twren the fwo may be arranged and the quesn pu
tipon her throne. He meets Hallam en rovis bhome,
confides his misslon, and aeke his ald.

FOURTH INSTALLMENT.

[ s ~
B LTI e s - +Tww LOFOURNHR The
streets of New York, eying with 1

rurlosity of a bewlldered chlld the

suange American ways and folks, she dm
not suspect that another machine was fol-
‘owing. Naroush Dupchinsky, the love sick
behind her. He had
In

Yolshevist, hot
=abled a friend to meet him at customs.
traillng Sablna,
whose refusals he would not swallow and

whom he still confidently planned to make

Wis

his car Dupchinsky -was

His wife. It seemed extraordinary to him
that this glirl should make so stubborn a
resistance to his sult—In Grodnla such be-
havior was out of all polite usage. However,
he calculated, this malden ywas affecting a
superlor attitude because she had left the
aabits of home behind her. Fle would cure
her of that.

The taxi drew up at the door of a dwelling
had once been n

and fashlon

thut resldence of some

front Now, left ‘between two
murky, monster tenement bulildings, it looked
shabbler because of what it had been; It was
The

priest dismissed the driver and helped Sabina

sut of date and looked out of place.

in with her portables. Dupchinsky, In the
machine which had halted at the corner when
the tax! slowed up, had his friend make note
of the address, then sped on to his own
lodging=. Sabina presented a note from the
had

ferred her to the resident of the old houss,

chance travellng coampanifon who re-
and was recelved and “elc?med

Weary from the Jjourney, she found the
comfortable rooms comparatively pleasant,
She squandered no =iglis on the hard fortunes
“which had driven her from a royal palace to
such a tawdry hosplee, but =ank upon the
If this
be her retreat, her hiding plaes, It must be

creaking bed In vast rellef. was to
taken in good grace; It was far more tol-
erable than steerage; it might have been
worse,

The day passed uneventfully. Toward
evening the girl and Father Pokofr ventured
& shortawalk, and returned to dine with rea-
sonable appetite upon the unimposing fare.
The hosts were Grodnians, nnd the dishes
‘were familiar to the royal guest. If not en-
tirely all that might have been desired. The
two strangers, fresh from the source of news
which so interested all children of Grodnia,
They in re-
turn asked eagerly for news which had been

were peppered with questlons.
Published during thelr interim upon the
water, and the gist of Hallam's cables was
epitomized for them. In some papers which
had been preserved Sabina read a few of her
friend’s reports. The tears spurted from
her eves,

“We wept, 100," sald the kindly woman of
the house. *“'To think that our peaceful,
verdant, Christian land should be overturned
Into a shambles and a battleground of brother
aighinst brother. TYet the bolshevik! were
fustified, don’t you think so?”

* Murder Is never justified” sald Fathep
Pokoff,

" Well, what wern the e}ecuunns under «
the orders of the king? Were they the less
murder because he, in place of thess others,
willed and commanded them?"
| The priest and the princess wers silent. =
I “We are not rabid revolutionists” the
hostess went on. " We have been on (his
“slde zome years, and we have rearned what
freedom means. It does not mean the priv-

flege of killing and robbing. Put even the
United States became fres by bloodshedy -
WWhen It grew necessary to fres three milllon
Negroes, that was accomplished, nlso, by
bloodshed. The war against Germany, which
turned Into a world fighting for the freedom
of the world, was the bloodlest lesson of all.

May It not be that thoss who are now killing

in Grodnla will be sanctified by history as

saviors and not as butchers?"

*They might,” sald the priest, “ were they
sincers szoldiers of lberty. But they are
killing in the name of rlsw when they know
In thelr hearts that they are murderers for
premeditated wrong. Have they called an
tlection of the peopls In ofder to eslablish
E government of the people? No. Those
#ho had the strongest arms and the blggest
funs and the organized gang are killing for
tavery, with themselves as masters: thess
mseudo emancipators are slaying those who
jefuse to submit to peonags far more Inhu.

E

man than any imposed within this century
Bolshevism may he the gymbol
But

by Kings.
of freedom In Its most advanced stage,
it {8, In actuality, the dirty creed of self-
martinets, usurpers of

interested Landits,

power over the lives and rights of the
weaker, impostors who in the gulise of patrl.
ots slnsh and selze llke beasts. The baol-

shevikl now In power aro the lowest traltors
to Grodnla and the most despicable enemles
our eountry his over sulfered.”

“They delivered Grodnia from the rule of

Elne=*

“ And God dellver Grodnla from the rule cf
such deliverers. ‘

* Are you, then, royalists?*

“We are refugees We

We are humble folks who have been

take no actlve
sides,
fartunate enough to escape from the recking
ruins of what was once our home. Ifwelean
& little toward cireumstances in which we
were happy, safe, at peace and unmolestied,
os against conditlons which drove us into
strange lands—and Jucky we were that we
reaclied them at all—I hope you will forgive
us If we are n trifle bitter against those who
so suiddenly ralned r-_'mb‘ and turmoll, death
and destruction upon a lttle community
which, no matter what {12 eystem of govern-
ment, had been o calm, green spot where
mothers ralsed thelr chlldren and taught

them to worsh!p God.

“For my little ward, here, sho s too young

and Inexperlenced to pick among the

brambles of politics. But to me, a servant
of the Lord, no doubt can long survive as to
the merits of a government \whlch desecrates
the church  Bolshevism s and must be the
twin goul of athelsm. They feed upon one
another, these two Infidel philosophies.”

“Forglve me, father,” sald the woman,
crossing herself fervently, "I did not think
of it In that light. TYou, of course, must
know. I must have been decelved by the
high sounding mob cries of 'Liberty” like
my poor, blinded relatives at home."

“God have mercy upon them!' whispered
the priest.

“Amen" breathed Sabina.

“What do you suppose has become of Sa-
bina, the royal princess?" asked the garru-
lous landlady.

Sabina straightened with a jolt

“Too bad about her. I can't find It in my
heart to hate her. I saw her once, when she
was a little girl, at home. She was riding
in the state carrlage with the king and queen,
It was on Easter Sunday, the day when I.lio
royal famlly always rode through the clty
after services, blessing bables and iving
alms to the poor. The poor little one! She
was =0 pretty, and she looked just like a
princess should look—so aristocratie and
different from plain people's children. That
was about—Ilet me see—about fourtesn years
ago, or so. She must be quite a woman now.
As blg, 1 should say, as Sophia here

Sabina instinctively turned away her face,
a8 though afrald the resemblance might be-
come more defined In the eyen of the woman.

“Yes, and now? Heaven knows where she
fs. She might be in America for all we know,
eh?”

“Possible,” sald the priest.

“But If she Is they'll find her. A princess
can't hide any more than a peacock can
loss herself among the eparrows In the
Etreet. A princess 18 different. I've seen
plctures of many of them, and they all look
different from other people and Just like each
other. Just think of it—she'd have been a
queen. And now no one even knows where

Sh.anw 1@6'&0’]& Loy

shn's gone to. How the world has changed

since I was n girl! I remember when tho
Princess Sablna was born. We had a whole
week's hollday from school, and the clty was
hung with festoons and every one drank
ralsin wine and wishod her royal highness
long life and a peaceful relgn. I couldn't
hate her or hurt her If T were the crazlest
bolshevist In the world. It was bred into mg
to pray for her and kneel before her pletura,
I liave a pleture of her somewhere—lot me
see If T can find it."

Sahbina and the

Tha woman left tha roon.

*“You should
hcve seen the
fishy-eyved dead
ERA G WA
beautiful.”

father stared at one another,
This wns growing uncomf{oria-
ble—<close, The woman re-
turned.

*There, she sald, laying upon
the table a chrome, tinted and
gauded, which had as its hasia
a portralt of Sabina at the age
of 10. My!
Don't you think she's beautl-
furz”

Sabina smiled.

Now, ordinary children don't

*Isn't sha royal?

look like that, I hada daughter

Just about her age. She lsn't
hers now—she's married to a
grocer in Yonkers. I belleve In
I was mar-
No, I'd
Princess Sabina any-
out of a
crowd. DId yop ever see her?”

carly marringes.
ried when I was 14.
know

wheré—nplck her

The priest nodded that he had
“You?" she asked of Sablina,

The princess shook her head.

“The dear God watch over her, wherevar
ehe may be, the poor orphan! sighed the
good woman,

“You are a true Christian,” approved the
priest.

. - w . . . .

Not o milo away, in a coffes house beneath
a rilckety rookery on one of the mvenuss
made dark by the elevated rallroad structurs,
egat Naroush Dupchinsky, the bolshevilk
agent. Though he had let no one into the
grave secret behind his presence In Amerloa,
hils standing as an anarchist was well known
to the little circle of Grodnlans and other
Slavs who greeted him with salvas, and who
guzzied down the blood with which his nar-
ratlon of the blg events at home wis gravied,

It was n smelly dive of the kind whers
allens foregather and gesticuintingly argue
the political convolutlons of thelr native
lands. S!an}' of them are exiles who put an
otedn between offlclal wrath and thelr own
sweel bodies.  Others are malcontents whao,
having deserted ong country and bolted into
another, refuse to become citizens and sup-
porters of the flag which wraps them in
security, but remaln ever in heart and spirit
partisans of the domain which has disowned
them after maltreating them. Across the
brown stalned bonards of such malodorous
lugers International strategiea are pro-
pounded, imaginary armies are decimated,
vexing problems of soclology and integral

¢thics are tried and judzed by the unkempt

vagrants who swarm in the cellars 1lko
vermin,

Hera treason and mihilism breed in the
warmth of the unventilated chambers and
in the social Mith of the habltu®s. Not alona
kings are divmned nnd the waplthy are ex-
coriated, but republican rule, the gentle fabrle
of man's own weaving In hls highest manl-
festations of civillzed brotherhood. ls spat

czent-

upon with that esntempt and bitter r

ment which these wavward and wiliful dis-
scnters spew against any and all forms of
organlzed order. * The weapon of the rich,”
they eall fll government, thess llliterate and
dirty lmmigranta of low breed, who desplne
all wealth because they cannol grub or sieal
any for themselves,

In such 'soclety Naroush was a pet, Of
higher mental quality than moat of them, ha

was stiil one of them, it Ratters o thlef or an

outlaw or an outcast to meet his own superior

In his own degradation,

Fists thundered upon the tables In applauze
of Dupchinsky's reclitals. Another king had
been mauled to death by the holy will of the
people—hurrah! Over another community
the red flag, as crimson as the blood {t cost
and the blood It still demanded, was fiving
fiippantly In slght of heaven {tself—hurrah!
Here was a banquet for the appetites of these
scavengers, lusting for the jackal leavings
of & lon's mutilated corpss and the fresh,
young blood of the lambas now panle stricken
and shepherdless in the fenced fields. With
smacking lips and rubbing together of ftehy
palms thess army followers, who had not
themselves served the courage of thelr m-vn
carnal convictions, clattered thelr enthusl-
astle Indorsements upon the deeds of those
braver wreckers and despollers and mur-
derers who had bloodled thelr own talons
for " the cause."”

The landlord, harboring o drawing card,
broke hi= house rule and for once * sst up "
the mucky mixture which passed for coffes,
Dupchinsky acknowledged the distinetion by
detalling the death of the king, giving tldbit
for tidbit

“And the princess? interposed one of the
tgg eyed listeners. " Dld you get her, too?
Or are the reports trus that she got away?™

Dupehinsky's brow grew furrowed.

* Ehe eacaped us—for the time," he sald.

“Wo hear’ over hers that she ran awuy
with her lover, a stablo boy, and is In the
slums of London with him.” volunteered
“These royal low-lives are all the
game, aren't they?”

another,

Dupechinsky leaned forward hungrily.
“IWhere dld you get that kitchen gossip?™
he demanded.

“0, It's common fall. It's reasonable
enough, lsn’t IL?"

It may sound plausible, but It Isn*t

s0. She wns In the palaca filve minutea
before we broke Into her bedroom. O, If
we'd only had the foresight to guard all the
no But
The arm of llberty is long

and [t eye s all=scelng. The world isn't

doors ‘and lot ona through nlive.

we'll get her.
blg enough to cover her up. Grodnia—the
peaple's Grodnla—eries aloud for her heart's

blopd and It shall be dralned.”

“Hear, hear,” erled the rooters.

* Should any of you get any reliable hint
ns to whera ghe might be, T want you to
inform me forthwith. 3y busincss here ia
along other lines,
fully
in the

but the soviet will plenti-

reward any loyal brother who assists
Insplred work of killing off thess
royal rats who too long stole from the pan-

trics and the granarles of the poor. It was

doereed by popular aeclamation that
Sablna must dio so that freedom may

live. And zabove such thers {3 no
higher law.™
“She must dle," chorused the

worthles, maising thelr streaked cups
“1f sha in In England, or, perchance,

In America,” ventured one of the more

timid

¥et  sympathlzing ®comrades,

"some difficultles may be encoun-
taprad. "™
“Difficulties?” T

What do we care for the childish

cried Naroush
lence, fool
laws of thoss countries? Do you think that
the will of the peopla Is golng to halt or aven
hesitate because of the slily dictums of na-
tlons which are m hundred vears behind the
new order? England—faugh! Amerlea—bah!
One is ruled by a sacrad kinglet who knows
the hours of hils false power are counted, Tho
other I3 run by a herd of rieh thleves who
are even now burying thelr loot becauss
they realize that the!r tribute lsvylng ia
When I say that the
soviet of Grodnia has spoken, I say that

reaching an end.

the greatest powsr on earth has spoken, be-
cause It atands with and Is part of the aver-
whelming force which Is sweeping the globe,
which will twist {nto ecrap Ilron the sup-
ports of all the antedated politleal structures
everywhere—bolshevism; long may It role”

The walls quivered with the demonstra-
tlon that backed up the swaggering pro-
nunciamento of Dupehlnsky. The landlord
almort gave away another “round" of his

vile coffes.

“1If bolshevizm has a duty to perform
here,” continued Dupchinsky, *bolshevism
wlill ask the leave of no man or no hundred
millien men. It will strike where and when
and how It chooses. No old-fashioned Bov-
ernment will dare to oppose It, for If It doss
its own people will rise and g+t behind the
Cause, and disembowel republics and mon-
archies even sooner than is set down upon
the calendar of Inevitable fate already. I
represent a greater power right hers In this
country :ha{x the president of this country,
I have a more numerous and more solid sup-
port within his own borders than he has
I defy him and all his laws."”

To this insolent sentiment the assemibled
renegades rose with admirlng gusto. In
their hearts they all determined thenceforth
to be a little bolder, a bit more publle and
bronounced in this herald,
freah from the scenes of anarchist triumph,
Was unafrald, and he was right; he had been
fortifled Ly his own sight of the people's
DPower, thought they, and he knew how far
he could sufely E0. Hers they had been
hushed ana frightened In fear of snooplng
#ecret service men. Came now this young
hero who threw his convictions with loud
and open bravado into the teeth of the world.
Such talk as that made bolshevism what It
was=, and It was, they were beginning to
belleve, all that the raucous Dupchinsky
had sald It was: and {t was destined to be
all thut he prophesied for [¢, they believed,

¥ Soviet government—the utoplan dream

thelr bluster;

~©f yesterday, the great movement of today

the world power of tomorrow™ Ehrickey
Dupchinsky. 0, you should haye se6n the
fishy-eyed dead king—It was hesutity) Tou
should have szeen the rich seatter and run
ngalnat the bayonels of the just, like P
driven to the slnughter, squanling and
crowding, but doomed. You should see the
avenging fires of liberty destroying thong
who stand In the way of progress and broth.
erhood. TYou have been pent up here. wherg
pollcemen club you Into silence, where the
rich bribe armles to Aght you off from your
natural rights, where the ecapitallst presy
takes the gold of the robber baron tg sleny
the waves of the conquering geas of
revolution,

“Tou have read garbled falsehoods, propa. @Y
ganda of slave owners, mallgning the benefie !
cent nhma of bolshevism., But I have neen
with these eves the destruction of all thess
flimsy, transitory barricades. I have wity
thess hands helped to tear down the walls
which thess rascals had built to save them.
Belves agalnst the onrush of outraged hy
manjty. Thelr slimy Journals no Ionger
barricaded them. Thelr hired assassing fn
uniform no longer defended them Liberty,
drunk with the blood of Its time-gld enemies,
mnide & clean job of (L.

it

“Today In Grodnia there i3 no man dar.
Ing enough to ¢laim *This Is mine, not oven
his daughter or his wife, not to say inant
mate things. THEveryihing s free—fres ag
it was In tha Garden of Eden. What you
want you take, Jan was born with desirey,
needs,  TPlacing  restrictions be "
tween hlm and these clemental Impuises js

appetites,
contrary to the dictates of nature. For cen
turles men had been able, through zelfishness W
fnd base means, to keesp other men from ex
ercising these preardalned, functlonal wants,
At last belshevism has fought through the
ariifclal erected
by thieves and hoarders and restored to man

barb wire entanglementa
kind itz primal privileges.

“Can you doubt that such a consumma.
ton must win the support of all—all except
the minority, which wants to hold {ts dig
honest booty? It nesds but leadership andg |
few more examples such as Grodnla has set
to flame the remainder of the globe into a
realization that mitless freedom §s At hand
for the mere reaching. We forerunners have
ploced it there for you sinckers, weak and
fearful slsters who dare not climb and hazard
a fall, but walt until the frult hangs low
cnough, near the earth whers
your clay feet cling, to ba plucked without
risking—wlithout even stretching.”

It the wavering scum had been timid
theretofore, the ringing. alluring drivel which
Dupchinsky so foreibly had shot fnto them
had politlcal  pirates with
courage rising to a pltch where they wers
ready to cut throats or scuttle me-chantmen
for the glittering treasures which he had
pletyred to them,

enough to

made of Lthem

Ancther crim!nal allen had been suffsred
to come Inte this decent, too hoapliable and
forgiving country, to eorrupt men and to sow
in the consecrated soll of a great republie
the seeds of rabld revoletlon from the weeds
of lower European morasses. Twenly an
laft that foul coffes house in ths
lato hours of that night, retnforcad and ar
mored in their bhatred of law and constituted
organization. Strest corner shouters had
cournge and material for dis
the fatal, false, felonlous para
doxes of the vultures of Europe.

That which even these conspiring traltort
had scurcaly dared to think had been uttered
heard, lauded Never agaln would the
hearers fear to shout thelr prophecles ané
thelr ]:\hl.,'-.‘.m‘;:rihlcs It was as though somd
brainsick fool had challenged God, and be
cauge he was not stricken down upon tht
spot all the insect.souled cowards who hat
witnessed had Lecome convineed that thess
was no God. it

archists

bean glven
eeminaling

Bolshevism fights with every weapon, falt,
or foul. It |5 a despotlsm which yields 08
quarter, spares no enemy, follows no man
dites of Christian warfare. Dupchinsks led
His dirty doctrines will never prevall, Bul
before that lle can be drlven back into the
throats of Dupchinsky and his kind, decent
goclety rmust fight back as merciless!y, If nol
as brutally, as ita hydra-headed fos. The
Dupchinskys must not be tolerated to entet
peaceful lands to spout thelr polson.

The United States reeks today with bl
shevik missionacles from all the scurvy holel
of Europe. It is an Ins|dious, Infamous, can
cerous growth. It must ba rooted out—witk
the knife—with blood-letting If nead be bd §
fare It takes ton deep o hold upon the clea?
American body, |

But this {s a patient, amlable natlon, T
suffered German actlvities when German]
Was ns certain to be {ts antagonist in & .
struggle for lfe as bolshevism s now. I ;
&uffers now the spokesmen and agitators o
forelgn riffraff and native Calos In the samil
£ood natured, shrugging spirit. ol

Dupchinsky was brazen because he kna@ !
his history and hils geography, As he strode % bag
from that festered deén he felt, hovering ovet
his Impudent head, the shield of “[fred
speech,” that guardlan of the fomenter a8
well as the preacher, of the ungrateful guest
as well as the contributing cltizen. And he

breathed deeply of the free wir of the United
States, and, with a leer of satlafied triumpht
upon his lps, he started for his comfortable
bed, knowing well that the law and power |
agalnst which he and his fellow Neros had
polnted thumbs down would guard him 2%
he slept, guaruntee him safe conduct whea
he awoke, refreshed for another day's plok
tng and knifing againsgt God and man.
[To be continued )
[Copyrighi: 1010: by Jack Lait]




